ing to follow this lad through his boyhood, the missing period is really of no great importance. It was not until 1792 when Willoughby was twenty-three years of age that actual record of events in his life commences. It is certain, however, that he spent the days of his youth in Goshen; his family continued to live there, and the births of his younger brothers and sisters are recorded in the town records, William, the last, being born May 14, 1787. There is no evidence that Willoughby studied or practised medicine during his residence in Goshen. Grant Power's invaluable document of 1839 does not include him among the Goshen physicians, and Judge Church's oft-quoted Litchfield address of 1851 does not refer to him. In fact, there is but one recorded event, and that was a journey to Massachusetts, but whether it was for a brief visit or a prolonged stay, is impossible to determine.
In 1792, Westel Willoughby Junior appeared in Herkimer County, New York, and from then on his career is more or less completely chronicled, for he occupied so conspicuous a position in the affairs of his locality that a recording of his activities was inevitable.
Norway is a formidable name for a wilderness town, and when the adjacent township is Russia it might be quite depressing. But when the Willoughbys' adventuring spirit took them to Norway, which is in Herkimer County, the village names did not bother them, for nearby were such heartening places as Litchfield, Warren Arrived on the frontier in the Royal Grant, there was reason enough for Willoughby and his companions to settle in Norway. The wilderness road from the Mohawk over which the settlers made their way to the vast new domains to the north and west, met bad ground in the low, swampy lands along the Canada Creek. To avoid this the trail swung into the high lands through Norway, and this settlement bid fair to become a thriving village. About 1800 the Bowens from Rhode Island came into the Grant, and being a commercial clan, dammed the Canada, built a mill and bridge below it, and started the village of Newport. With the bridge over the creek the long loop through the hills became unnecessary, Norway dwindled to a crossroads, and Newport became a hustling town with, in 1810, a population of 1800. Willoughby, quick to sense the change, purchased a sightly home-lot on the east bank of the Canada in Newport, and built a commodious, though unpretentious, house to which he removed about 1803. Attached to the house was a one-story office in simple style without, but reputedly ornate within, and with a domed oval ceiling. The buildings are still extant. The house was removed to another site nearby to make room for a massive stone castle, the show-place of a Victorian plutocrat, and the once dignified office, oval ceiling and all, is now a hen-house on the farm of Mr Hanover, Boston, New York and Philadelphia were prospering. Yale, Vermont and Bowdoin had not started, and the venture at Fairfield was deserving of great and lasting success, but a combination of circumstances early conspired to its defeat. Throughout the thirty years of its existence it was more or less torn by personal dissensions, and even under Willoughby's administration these animosities only partly cooled. The institution was never financially strong, and finally political preferment directed the State appropriations from Fairfield to Oneida Academy at Clinton, which has prospered as Hamilton College. John Jay's part in this development is noteworthy. During the administration of Joseph White as President of Fairfield, Jay was its ardent supporter, later, however, he transferred his allegiance to the Oneida project and it was largely through his efforts that the name was changed to Hamilton College, in honor of Alexander Hamilton, who was his warm friend.
Fairfield was not a fortunate location for a medical school. It never was more than a small village, and there was nothing to enhance its development. Albany and Geneva grew to be populous centers with hospitals, and before the Fairfield institution had actually passed out of existence in 1839, the medical school at Albany had started its career under more propitious circumstances. But the Fairfield effort was a worthy one and reflects no small credit upon the energetic sons of Connecticut who fostered it. The Academy continued its activities until 1902. The faculty at Fairfield included many of the most brilliant medical minds of the day-Lyman Spalding, George C. Shattuck, James Hadley, T. Romeyne Beck, and Reuben D. Mussey. William Tully was a frequent lecturer at commencement and other special occasions, and had been invited to accept the chair of medicine, but declined. Mussey was a striking character, and at one time or another taught in most of the medical schools in the country. He was a bold and fearless operator, famous for his many lithotomies. Later in his career he became a gynecologist of note. He observed strict rules for his conduct, was a vegetarian, wrote bitterly against the use of tobacco, and it is recorded that at a meeting of the New Hampshire Medical Society his exhortation against this evil reached such a pitch that many members present threw away their quids. He was an enthusiastic musician, and it has been suggested that his enthusiasm was greater than his skill. During his residence in Hanover, when he was on the faculty of the Dartmouth Medical School, it is recounted that he carried his bull-fiddle down to Portsmouth and instead of presenting the scientific address which had been announced, entertained the members of the State Society for the greater part of an afternoon playing selections on his cello.
It is a human characteristic to make mistakes. Willoughby apparently did not make many. He was a quiet, dogged politician rather than being brilliant and sharp. In general his judgment seems to have been good, and one is amazed at a strange blunder that did him great harm. The event is so ably reported under the heading-"Singular Coincidence"--in the Boston Medical and Surgical Journal of March 2, 1830, that it is quoted verbatim. Professor Willoughby has not only fallen into the same train of thought as Dr. Sewall, but in the arrangement of the heads of his discourse, in his mode of treating them, in the length and construction of his sentences, in his quotations, and his very words, there exists, not only a similarity, but an identity which is truly wonderful. We shall offer a few extracts from both of these productions.
. .
The fact is, that about nine-tenths of this whole Address, for which Professor Willoughby receives the applause of the Editor, is verbatim the same as that of Doctor Sewall before referred to. A parallel case, we presume, is not to be found in the annals of literature. We could scarcely credit our own eyes when we read the Address of Professor Willoughby in the "original miscellany" of the Little Falls Gazette. Hoping there was some mistake which might be explained by the Professor, we waited a week for the next number of the Gazette, before presenting this parallel to the public;-the paper came,-the mystery remains unsolved, and we feel it a duty we owe Dr. Sewall, whose Address was originally published in this Journal, to withhold no longer the flattering evidence afforded by the foregoing facts of the high and merited esteem in which his paper must be held by the Fairfield Professor.
Apparently the editors of the New England journal remembered this event, for no note was made in its pages concerning Doctor Willoughby's death in 1844.
As the fame of the Fairfield School began to wane Willoughby somehow became connected with another educational venture. Just what this connection was, or whether he had any real part in it, the available records do not clearly disclose, and it is perhaps improper to arrive at conclusions in regard to this episode in his life without the collection of additional data, if they can be discovered. The available facts concerning the matter are as follows:-In Ohio, some twenty miles from Cleveland on the shores of Lake Erie in the Western Reserve, was located a small village known as Chagrine River, this name had been abbreviated to Chagrin, and later the pleasanter sounding title of Lake Erie was adopted. The Ohio Session Laws passed on March 3, 1834, gave a charter to Nehemia Allen and two other unnamed persons to found a university in this village to be known as the University of Lake Erie. The purpose of this University was to instruct young men and youth in the various branches of literature and science. Almost at the same time that this charter was granted, the name of the infant college was changed to Willoughby University, and the town also Your communication of the 31st of December-mailed the 4th ultimohas this day been received, for which you will receive my thankful acknowledgements.
I feel under greater obligation than my feeble language can express, to my friends of the University located in your village, that they have honored me by naming their college after me; and again, I am under renewed obligation to my much esteemed friends that they should deem my name worthy of designating their town. These testimonials of regard have made a deep impression upon my mind-never to be forgotten. Whatever I can do to insure the stability and prosperity of your school will be done with great cheerfulness and pleasure. If I cannot benefit your institution by personal services, I shall not fail of bestowing something toward its funds.
The contemplated period for choosing your President had passed ere I received your letter, so that I could not render the reasons why my name should not be among the candidates. The President should be one among you, live so contiguous as to be enabled to attend all your meetings of the Trustees, and exercise a paternal care over the diversified interests of the University. These services could not be attended to by me. I am too far removed from the College to exercise the necessary supervision over its interests and its welfare. I hope, therefore, the honor has fallen upon yourself, or some other one, more able to serve you more usefully than would be possible for me to do.
I promise myself the pleasure of visiting my friends in your section of the country-and the University-the ensuing summer, if my health and that of my wife will permit. Mrs. Willoughby's health is very bad, and I greatly fear will never be much improved. She is laboring under hydrothoraxfrom organic disease of the lungs.
Receive, my dear Sir, for yourself-for your colleagues and the Trustees of the University over whom you preside-my grateful acknowledgements for the honors conferred upon me, with my best wishes for your general and individual welfare. I am, my dear Sir, with sentiments of high consideration, your obliged and very humble servant.
WESTEL WILLOUGHBY.
In passing, it would be unfortunate to neglect the recipient of this letter, Dr. John Bennett, whose interesting but quite reprehensible career has received no notice from medical biographers.
Bennett was a native of Massachusetts, a physician of uncertain education, an expert politician and demagogue. Possessed of infinite mental resources and endowed with great physical energy and superb self-assurance, he assumed a commanding position wherever he cast his lot. He was for a time President of the Medical Faculty and Professor of the Principles and Practice of Mid-wifery and the Diseases of Women and Children at Willoughby University, and later adorned a similar professorship at the Literary and Botanico Medical College of Ohio in Cincinnati. Following this came his active affiliation with Mormonism, which, though brief, was exceedingly lurid.
When the embattled Saints, fleeing before Missouri mobs, took refuge in Illinois, they found it expedient to seek from that State certain unusual governmental privileges and powers. The Springfield politicians, eager for Mormon votes, proved extraordinarily generous. In particular, Doctor Bennett, who was a minor state official, saw in the situation an opportunity to promote his welfare by catering to the Mormon influences. It was due chiefly to his political skill that the remarkable charter for the Mormon City of Nauvoo was lobbied through the Legislature. Shortly thereafter Bennett himself became a Mormon, and almost at once became the recipient of an astonishing shower of official appointments and favors from Joseph Smith. He was made Mayor of Nauvoo, MajorGeneral of the Mormon Legion, head of Nauvoo University, and an acting member of the First Presidency. That he possessed some tangible assurance of these developments at the time he was pushing the Nauvoo charter through the Legislature seems highly probable. It is probable too, that to him, rather than to the Prophet Joe, was due the creation of the Legion and the University. He took no less pride in his military than in his medical attainments, and his interest in institutions of learning was as active as Joe Smith's was quiescent. However, a year and a half sufficed for the physician, General-in-Chief, and Prime Minister of Mormonism to run his course. In the Spring of 1842 issues that have never been publicly explained arose, and Bennett withdrew from all connection with the Saints. Upon leaving Nauvoo he began the serial publication in the columns of the Sangamon Journal of an Expose of Mormonism which, together with much additional material, came out as a book at Boston. In this astonishing volume Bennett claims he never believed in Mormonism, but realizing the viciousness of the movement, joined it as a spy with the set purpose of getting confidential information to be used later in exposing its iniquities to the world. Later on however, in 1846, he made a very wordy but fruitless effort to join James Jesse Strang in an important capacity in the establishment of the Strangites, or Beaver Island Mormons.
That Bennett was a rascal is abundantly clear, and no particular faith is to be placed in his opinions of the Mormons, from whom he turned a despicable traitor. This is the man to whom Willoughby wrote in January, 1835, the man who had been placed in the office Willoughby could not accept, and it is to be hoped that Willoughby's connection with the University which bore his name, at least so long as Bennett was there, was not intimate, and it is to be doubted if 
